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PRAYER,

UNDER   THE   PRESSURE   OF

VIOLENT ANGUISH,

O THOU Great Being! what thou art

Surpasses me to know :
\et sure 1 am, that known to thee

Are all thy works below.

Thy creature here before thee stands^
All wretched and distrest;

Yet sure those ills that wring my soul
Obey thy high behest.

Sure